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ONCE THEY “Ye 
WEREA MIGHTY YZ 


Cyclops. Storm. Banshee. Nightcrawler. Wolverine. Colossus. Children of the atom, students of 
Charles Xavier, MUTANTS——feared and hated by the world they have sworn to protect. These 
are the STRANGEST heroes of all! 
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<S aay Ee | 

LOOKED AS HUMAN aay ee 
AS YOU ORI. THAT IN _HIS YOUNGER DAYS, HE 

WAS ONE OF THE ORIGINAL 

X-MEN, BUT THAT, 100, HAS 

gu CHANGED, HES AN AVENGER 

NOW, AND HIS CONTACTS 

WITH HIS OLD FRIENDS AND 

TEAMMATES HAVE BECOME 

FEW AND FAR BETWEEN. 


I-- I DON'T 
BELIEVE THIS. 
I DON" 


ON'T 
BELIEVE THIS 


4 


oy 


BRINGS US, ALBEIT Y 


COUNTY, TEXAS, THE 
BEAST HAS COME HERE 
LOOKING FOR THE 
X-MEN, AND HE'S JUST 
FOUND A WHOLE LOT 

MORE THAN HE 


HUR-RY, HUR-RY, 
Hi/Re-RY! COME 


WE GOTTRILLS _N 
AN’ CHILLS, SIGHTS 
T’ BEDAZZLE THE 
EYE AN FREEZE 

THE HEART! 


cs 


»\ 


I THINK I'Lt NOSE AROUND 
QUIETLY FOR A WHILE, IF 
THESE ARE THE X-MEN, I’ 
PREFER KNOWING WHAT'S 
GOING ON-- WHO'S BEHIND ( 
THEIR TURNING INTO CARNIVAL 
FREAKS -- BEFORE I 4 
MAKE MY MOVES 


FROM THE PICTURES I'VE 

SEEN, THEY COULD BE 

THE NEW X-MEN, BUT 
IM NOT SURE. 


P\OFH 


SO HECTIC LATELY 
I_ HAVEN'T HAD 
THE CHANCE. 


y ' é ( 
Va jb 
my AW, GRAMPS, 
L BET HE AIN'T 
SO TOUGH. 


AND IF THESE AREN'T THE 
X-MEN, I'LL SIMPLY STEAL . 
AWAY INTO THE NIGHT AND 
CHECK CEREBRO FOR 
MALFUNCTIONS. 


AT THE PRICE! YOW-ZER! 
IT'S THE BARGAIN ~<a Yow-ZzER! YOW-ZER ! 
OF A LIFETIME F‘R " 
YOUNG AN' OLD, AN’ 
IF YE PASS IT BY YE'LL 
BE REGRETTIN' IT TILL 
YOUR DYIN’ DAY! 


CE Rey ee 
~~ dy st : Pr | AN' THE SHOW'S CHEAP 
__© q « ay 


YUKON AND A MAN O' 

STEELS ALL INSIDE THE 
MIDWAY, AN’ ALL F'R 
THE MEASLY PRICE 


O’ FIVE 
DOLLARS! 


THAT COULD HAVE BEEN - 
WOLVERINE. THIS TELEPORT- 
ING CHARACTER COULD BE 


JIM-BOB, THAT IS ONE 
GODDESS I WOULDN'T 


BOONDOCKS WITH, 
KNOW WHAT I MEANZ 


HIM IN THE WORLD,., 
CAN THERE 7! 


IE I COULD © 
ONLY BE Lop 
CERTAIN--! Ae) 
; 58 
5.99 


A 7" iA | “ee 
Ww ICK! HE STINKS/ HEY, MARTY, I 


HEARD A CAT YELL LIKE THAT ONCE, 
WHEN MOMMA STEPPED ON HiS 7AIL. 


POOR. KID. NO MATTER. 
WHO SHE IS, SHE SHOULDN'T 


FROM THE STORIES I'VE 
HEARD, THOUGH, STORM WOULDN 


SO WHAT DOES THAT 
PROVE? 1 STILL 
DON'T HAVE ANYTHING 
CONCRETE -- AND I 
CAN ONLY GO SO 
FAR WORKING 

ON HUNCHES, vg 


Oh, LORNA-- WHAT 
HAVE YOU GOTTEN THIS 
LITTLE BEASTIE N70? 


CURIOUSER AND CURIOUSER- - ALMOST AS 
BEDS ARE UNMADE, EQUIP- 1F THEY'D 
MENT LYING AROUND. DISAPPEARED 
FOOD'S HALF-COOKED, BETWEEN ONE 
HALF-EATEN... ene ee THE 


I WONDER IF ALLTHIS HAS 
ANYTHING TO DO WITH ALL 
THOSE VANISHING AVENGERS...? k 


I DON'T KNOW WHAT I EXPECTED WHEN 
I FLEW OUT HERE -- AFTER CALLING 
THE AVENGERS ABOUT HAVOK-- * 

A = 


THAT AERIALIST, FOR INSTANCE. 

SHE'S A REDHEAD; SHE COULD 

BE JEAN. BUT IF THAT POSTER 
OUTSIDE IS ANY INDICATION, SHE : 
SURE ISN'T THE MARVEL GIRL I KNEW. 


“SHE WAS FRANTIC WHEN SHE PHONED 
FROM SCOTLAND. HAVOK HAD BEEN 
KIONAPPED AND SHE'D BEEN UNABLE 
TO GET ANY ANSWER WHEN SHE 

R HELP. 


SS 
ir: HOT-Fo: 
UP TO THE MANSION 


E X-MEN FO 


» AND JUDGING FROM THE 
MA/L, HAD BEEN FOR QUITE A 
WHILE. 

V4 


TO SEE WHAT I 

COULD DO. IF THE 
X-MEN WERE ONA F 
MISSION, 1 COULD & 


“ HAVING A 
GREAT TIME, 
WISH YOU 

WERE HERE-- 
CHARLES AND 
LILANDRA,” 


my : Twi 
Ae ath LILANDRA? 
Bd “THE PLACE WAS 4 
ESERTED.., D 
“THE MORE I FOUND-- AND D/ON'T FIND-- THE LESS 
I LIKED IT. SOMETHING WAS VERY WRONG, I 


CHECKED CEREBRO, ONLY TO FIND THE SYSTEM 
COMPLETELY SHUT DOWN. pp —— 


SNOTHING MAKES 
SENSE, AND THE 
HARDER I TRY TO 
FIGURE THINGS |g 
OUT, THE CRAZIER 

IT ALL GETS. 


by 
{ee< 


*1O SEE HOW THAT STORY TURNS OUT, CHECK 
y MARVEL TEAM-UP#70, ON SALE NOW.--AG. 


BEFORE EVERYONE'S STUNNED, DIS- 
BELIEVING EYES, THE WOMAN FALLS, 
SEEMINGLY TO CERTAIN DEATH... B 


AS THE SLUM YOUNG WOMAN, 
FORTY FEET UP AND WORKING 
WITHOUT A SAFETY NET-- 


--CLIMAXES HER 
PERFORMANCE WITH 
AN INCREDIBLE : a 
| TRIPLE SOMERSAULT. NY j 5 2 Hey 
] SHE REACHES FOR |" Y L ane : 
HER ellis § 


we tens AN’ GENTLEMEN, LET 
HEAR A GRAND ROUND OF 
APPLAUSE F'R-- a 


CALL HER WHAT YOU L/4E, BANSHEE, 


BUT AS FAR AS IM CONCERNED, 
THE LADY'S NAME 1S JEAN GREY. 


I WAS esi fipdted ‘ EXCUSE M " 
AS SHE “ = See : ‘MS. ESTING” Y SPORT, I'M A LADY WHO 
THERE WERE Lig ; EZ MAY 1 LOVES TA MEET HER PUBLIC. 
NO HIDDEN 

Vi ' ONLY MAKE \ 

: . IT SHORT AN' 

--AND I'VE SEEN v y SWEET, huh? I 
JEAN USE HER GOT A HEAVY 
TELEKINETIC DATE. 


1 aru, 


ie 


WHAT'S'A MATTA, 
HANDSOME? CAT 
GOT'CHER TONGUE? 


I THINK I'VE SAY SOMETHIN', OKAY, 


JUST MADE HUNK? I DON'T LIKE 
A TERRIBLE . STARERS, 
MISTAKE. 


Uh... UMA, uh, ¥ KOOK, 'T 
LOOKING FOR ° SHOULD'’A 

A FRIEND poss 

OF MINE, A = o5 

WOMAN NAMED, oehet 

JEAN GREY? Ss 

YOU HEARD THE SCOTT, IT'S ME, HANKS DON'T YOU 
LADY, MISTER. OR JEAN RECOGMIZE ME? 

TAKE A WALK-- 


AN' DON'T STOP 
TILL YOU HIT 
TOWN. 


THERE'S A BRIEF SCUFFLE AS 

Ms. DESTINY'S SCREAM ECHOES 
OUT ACROSS THE LOT. SLIM GRABS 
Al HANOFUL OF FUR, TRIES TO 
THROW A PUNCH, 


SO? YOU FOUND HER, 

CHUNKIE. ONLY I DON'T 

MEMBER ANY FRIENOS 
LOOKIN’ LIKE YOu. 


MARVEL 
GIRL? 


SHEESH, A 


FELLA, MY HANDLE’S - 
MIZ_ DESTINY, LIKE IT 


YOU GOT 


SAYS ON'A DOOR. 


BEAT IT, 
PUNK! IL 

DON'T KNOW 
NOBOPY 
NAMED 

HANK, AN'-~ 


HEY RUBE! 
HEY RUBE! 


. AND THE 
BEAST DECIDES 

ENOUGH |S 

ENOUGH. 


THIS BOZO'S GOT ME 
CONFUSED WITH 
SOME OTHER BROAD. 
GET HIM OUTTA 
HERE, WILLYA, SLIM? 


SLIM, HIS 
FACE! HE'S A 
M-MONSTERL 


SO MUCH FOR THE SUBTLE 
APPROACH. I SHOULD 
HAVE DECKED HIM, I 
SUPPOSE-- 


IN RETROSPECT, F pp G CM \NHO CAYUHS, 
BRUNO? HE'S 


HOWEVER, THAT ¥Y 
B4y f A SNOOPUH,,, 


MAY HAVE BEEN 


A TACTICAL y g e Z any 
NO-NO ; Shy’ , Ga 7 i 


SCOTT'S 
CALL 


SHEE-007/ ¥ WILLIS, YOU DUMB CLUCKS 
iT AIN'T YOU WENT AN! LEFT THE 
HUMANS GRILLA CAGE OPEN AGIN! 


SORRY, 
CHARLIE--OR 
J WHATEVER 
YOUR NAME IS-- 
BUT YOU'RE if 


BLAST! THESE 


AN AVENTUH-- 24? = Si 
TAKE HIM-- ANY BG SZ GOONS ARE 
‘ Ws : SPROUTING LIKE 
Se WEEDS! EVERY- 


WHERE [ TURN, 
I RUN INTO 
MORE OF ‘EM. 


MOM, LOOKS 
ONE Of THE 

BIG MONKEYS 
GOT LOOSE. 


«AN! THE 
BOSS SAYS 


PUT ALL 
SNOOPUHS 


WHAT YOU GOT HERE ISA 
100% BONAFIDE, CARD~ 
CARRYIN' AVENGER... 


THANKS, KID, MY 
EGO NEEDED 
THAT. DON'T 
YOU PEOPLE 


WHEN YOU 
SEE ONEZ 


UH-UH, 
CONEHEAD! 
NO GUNS! 


AN! IF THAT GOING ON IN THE BIG AS THE POSSE THUNDERS 
CLOWN'S ANY TOP, I'VE GOT TO FINDA BY. FROM THE SOUND OF 
INDICATION, IT, SCOTT'S IN THE LEAD. 
THEY'LL HAVE o. 


RIFLES Vf Awe fe I NEVER KNEW 
COVERING ff 3) / HE WAS SO 
EVERY EXIT. J " y BLOODTHIRSTY, 


TENT -- MUCH 
f AS I HATE TO 
ADMIT !T-- 
LOOKS MADE 
TO ORDER. 


IM BOXED INN THERE'S STILL A SHOW JUST IN TIME, METHINKS, W 
Y 


ASSUMING IT'S SCOTT 
SUMMERS TO BEGIN WITH, FOR 
ALt I REALLY KNOW, I'VE STUMBLED 
ONTO A GANG OF DEAD RINGERS, 


IF THAT /S SCOTT, THOUGH, I CAN'T RISK WELL, WHAT'S IMPORTANT 
THEN IT'S A SURE BET HANOLING THIS NOW |S GETTING SOME 
SOMEONE'S BEEN MUCKING |], ALONE -- ANY REINFORCEMENTS IN 
AROUND WITH HIS MIND-- ae | FORCE OR BEING HERE ON THE DOUBLE. 
WITH ALL THE X-MEN'S LIKE, FOR INSTANCE, 
OS THE REST OF THE 
AVENGERS. 


NO NOISE 
OurTSIDE, I'D 
BETTER BE 
MOVING ON. 


i I WONOER 
SO WHAT AM I GO! : WHO COULD 
TO BO ABOUT IT? , IT BES 


AND, AS HE COMPLETES THE THOUGHT, 
THE BEAST DOES INDEEO START MOVING... 


al 
eae 


ER HE'D 
ORIGINALLY INTENDED. f 


Anyone... get the number. 
of that uru hammer 7 


—— % 
HEY, YOU aan THAT TALKIN! TEDDY BEAR'S 
GUYS! THE p =e IN THE FREAK SHOW TENT! 
RUSSKIE'S Z 
FOUND 


& Vi oo, rs | 


Ma) 


THAT PUNCH HURT! MY HEAD'S FULL OF GIVE THE BEAST CREOIT, HE TRIES-- 4, 
COTTON WOOL AND RAILROAD SPIMES.,, BUT HE'S TOO BADLY HURT, ANO THE LZ 
AND MY LEGS FEEL LIKE RUBBER, ODOS AGAINST HIM ARE TOO GREAT. 


/ CAN BARELY | / y 
Ca # 
=& cet 


| ple 


HE DOESN'T 
EVEN LAST 
FIVE 

MINUTES. 


NOPE. BOSS WANTS HIM ALIVE, TAKE HIM 
OVER TA THE MAIN CARAVAN. 


nS a 


SUPPOSE HIS » 


ie | 


PALS COME 


T MEAN, IF THE 
M BEAST FOUNDUS, 
ih, THEY CAN, TOO. 


BOSS, IT'S 
GEORGIE. 
WE GOT THE 


1 KNOW. TRY \ 
TELLIN’ THAT 
TA THE BOSS, 


BILLIE-BOY, 
IT'S ALMOST EXCELLENT. 
LIKE HE WANTS fies BRING HIM IN. 
THE AVENGERS Am 
TA COME. 


OF COURSE. WHO ELSE COULD HAVE 
CONCEIVED OF SUCH A DELICIOUS 
REVENGE AGAINST HIS MOST 
HATED FOES? 


SURPRISED, ARE YOU? 

DID YOU THINK THAT 

AFTER ALL THIS TIME I'D 

FORGOTTEN ABOUT YOU 

AND YOUR FELLOW X-MEN? 
HAROLY, BEAST. \. 


- 
G WHO'S TO 


a ity Mm STOP ME? 


Mad 
My 


AS I WILL NOW 
ENTHRALL YOU, 
BEAST. 


HELLO, BEAST. IT'S BEEN 
A LONG, LONG TIME. 4 


1 SNARED 
MARYEL GIRL IN 
GRAND CENTRAL 

STATION. IN THE 

CONFUSION OF 
THE RUSH HOUR 

CROWD, SHE 

DIDN'T REALIZE 

HER DANGER 

TILL IT WAS 
TOO LATE. 


SHE GAVE ME 

ACCESS TO XAVIER'S WM 
MANSION, AND FROM Vim 
THERE THE X-MEN FELL Yam 
LIKE DOMINOS. AN 

INSTANT'S EYE CONTACT 
WAS ALL I NEEDED TO 
ENTHRALL EVEN THE 
STRONGEST OF: THEM. f 


MESMERO'S EYES BEGIN TO GLOW AMID THE DARKNESS AT THAT SAME MOMENT, ACROSS THE CIRCUS LOT.. 
OF HIS CARAVAN, AND HANK MCCOY FEELS HIS 
UNIVERSE SLIPPING OUT FROM UNDER HIM. 


|WAm 


... THE MIDNIGHT 
SILENCE IS BRONWEN 


.. AS IMAGES 
EXPLODE AGAINST 
THE MIASMIC FOG 

ENSHROUDING 
HIS MIND. 


--THE LINKS ANO SHACKLES 
FORGED OF THE HARDEST 
STEEL MONEY CAN BUY, 
GUARANTEED UNBREAKABLE-- 
YET WOLVERINE NEVER YIELDS... 


HE FIGHT HAS SPARKED A RESPONSE wry | AA 
DEEP WITHIN HIM, A PRIMAL, ELEMENTAL 

NEED THAT'S BEEN AT THE CORE OF 

WOLVERINE'S BEING ALL HIS LIFE, 


_ 
Saat ord 


WHAT THE... Vi 
FLAMIN... 3M | \i 


WHERE 


AM 1712 Vy) : 
| ‘| 


SING, CANARY, 

‘FORE I COUNT 

T’ FIVE -- OR I 
POP MY 


NEED SOME 


LAS' THING I ANSWERS, AN' 
‘MEMBER WUZ... THIS BOZO LOOKS 


WUZ.., JEANNIE WITH LIKE JUS’ THE 
SOME GREEN- SKINNED GUY T'GIVE 
DUDE.., HIS EYES LIKE ‘EM T ME, 
FIRE, BURNIN’ 
INTA MY HEAD... 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, IN JEAN GREY'S GEEZ, 1 BETTER RUN! 
CARAVAN... ee = I'M LATE FER MY : 
DATE WITH THE BOSS 


{ JUST THINKIN’ NY 
ABOUT THAT { 
FUZZY FRUIT-§ & 
CAKE GIVES ME If 
THE SHIVERS, = 
Y'KNOW 7 AND 

HE SAID HE 
MNEW ME! 


FREEZE IT, ™ 
JEANNIE! YOU 
AIN'T GOIN’ 

NOWHERE S 


\aNoe 


WHO ARE YOU?! WHAT DO NAME'S WOLVERINE, ALL YA GOTTA DO 
YOU WANT?/? YOU KEEP AWAY JEAN. I'M ONE O' IS REMEMBER. 
FROM ME, HEAR--? KEEP AWAY! THE X-MEN. JUST 

, LIKE YOU ARE. 


BACK OFF, SHRIMP! YA WANNA 
MESS WITH MISS GREY, YOU'RE 
GONNA HAVETA GO THROUGH 
SLIM SUMMERS FIRST! 


HEY, THERE AIN'T NO 
NEED TA BE ROUGH, 
Y'KNOW? LT WON'T 
SCREAM OR NOTHIN’ 
I'LL DO WHATEVER 
YA WANT. 


mY j 
PLEASURE, ; 
BUB. 
yg NN * K LADY, 1 WISH THERE WAS SOME OTHER WAY... 


I BROKE OU7TA MY NOW I_ GOTTA MAKE JEANNIE 
HYPNOTIC TRANCE BY DO THE SAME, DOWN INSIDE, 

REACTIN' T' THINGS ON WE'RE A LOT ALIKE-- EVEN IF 
SHE DON'T KNOW IT YET. I'M 


A GUT, INSTINCTIVE 
LEVEL... GAMBLIN' THESE SLAPS‘LL 


T’ THE SURFACE. 


» A PART O’ ME 
gre SO DEEP 


WOLVERINE -- ok, I'M 
SO SORRY-- ARE YOU 
ALL RIGHTZ! 


(G 


\ 
LORD, WHAT'S 
HAPPENING... 712 


SCRAMBLE HER_HEAD ENOUGH 
T'BRING THAT PART O' HER 


C'MON, 
ANNIE, 
EACT ! 


SHOOT, LADY, 
YOU PACK A 
MEAN ZAP. 


HELP ME UP, 
WILLYA? WE GOTTA 
USE YER POWERS T' 
FREE THE REST 

O' THE X-MEN. 


“AN' THEN, BABE, WE GOT US SOME 
SCORES T' SETTLE.” 


I'M USING MY FULL STRENGTH, 
YET STILL THE BEAST RESISTS 
MY HYPNOTIC POWERS! 


BOSS! BOSS! THE 
OTHER FREAKS -- THE 
X-MEN-- THEY'VE GONE 
CRAZY! THEY'RE TRASHIN’ 
EVERY THIN’ IN SIGHT, WE 
CAN'T HOLD 'EM BACK £ 


SEE WHAT I 

MEAN, MESMERO? 

YOUR “GRAND 

DESIGN” FOR 

VENGEANCE !S 

TURNING OUT TO 
BE A HOUSE 

OF CARDS. 


YOU'VE HAD YOUR HEY, RELAX. I'M ONLY 
BEST SHOT, PAL. GONNA HIT YOU ONCE 
NOW IT'S MY OR TWICE. OR 

NN. THRICE. OR-- 


¥ CAN'T HOLD OUT MUCH... 


LONGER. SKULL FEELS 
LIKE IT'S ABOUT TO 
BURST, 


OFF ALITTLE. I THINK I 
COULD.. BUST LOOSE! 


--TO HELP BRING THAT HOUSE 
DOWN AROUND YOUR EARS! 


“-AdeeRecHl 
"7M 


MEANWHILE, 
OUTSIDE... 


ANNO THEY 
t LIKE NONE 
“linge! 
(ii t é) 
} 


wz, THE X-MEN ARE, INDEED, Gin a —f 

SETTLING A FEW SCORES. f 

THANKS TO PHOENIX THEY : 
j 


REMEMBER EVERYTHING 
THAT'S HAPPENED TO 
THEM IN THE WEEKS 


wy ae es 
a sD 
THEY'VE BEEN IN =A 


Mga) CSG aes 
MESMERO'S POWER. f 9) 17 5 Z » MS Be Se 


THE Y'RE OUTNUMBEREDO BETTER THAN EIGHT-TO-ONE BY MESMERO 
BRUISERS GATHERED FROM THE CHEAP DIVES OF FOUR STATES. 
r AD P ~~ Sg ye 
t THESE BACK ALLEY | 
MUSCLEMEN 
EXPECT THE 
FIGHT TOBE A 
MASSACRE. 


ONLY THEY 
END UP 


4 A BUT IF THESE MOTHERLESS SCUM ae 
/ GODS, THEY SHOULD THANK THEM WITH 4 
OSs THE = ( y ALL THEIR CRAVEN HEARTS -- la 


--AND HIT EM FAST! 

WE'VE GOT TO GET TO 

MESMERO BEFORE HE 
CAN SLIP AWAY! 


WE ARE PEOPLE, YET 


I'M MINDPROBING 


THAT'S THE LAST 
OF "EM, CYCLOPS 


THANKS, PHOENIX. ALL RIGHT, 


HIM, CYCLOPS. BEAST'S MESMERO, FUN-AND- GAMES 
OKAY, JUST ARE OVER. 
UNC 'ONSCIOUS. Si 


I SHOULON'T WORRY 
ABOUT Mireneeo: IF 


I_ SHOULD INSTEAD WORRY 
ABOUT SIMPLY SURVIVING 
TO SEE TOMORROW'S 
SUNRISE. 


fn 


f 
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CRETINGS: X-ME 
I TRUST YOU'RE ALL : 
QUITE RECOVERED r WE HAVE 
FROM MESMERO'S a UNFINISHED BUSINESS, 
MINDGAMES. You AND IL. IF YOU'LL 
REMEMBER, WHEN LAST 
WE MET*, I SWORE THAT 
NOT ALL YOUR POWERS 


NOR YOUR SHILLS WOULD ft 
SAVE YOU FROM MY 
WRATH 


\ vB . 
han 
mates Sie 


THIS TIME, THE 
FINAL VICTORY 


. WILL BELONG To-- 


TWO WORDS SAY TH ALL, TWO WORDS THAT Poe VERY WELL SOUND 


NEXT ISSUE: HE DEATH KNELL OF THE X-ME 


s 


